











My brother’s 
birthday gift to me... 





From his pocket money saved with 
UCOBANK. tow sweet ot him to buy me this 


aneisto From fe pocket aes spied Will UCOEANK: 
It's where money grows. Because they og 
{or kouping your oney with them. They evi ft INTEREST 


‘An interesting way to make.your pocket money grow. 
Isn't it? 


United Commercial Bank 
the friendly bank round the corner 
in T T Decembsc 1352 


co cas-r00:82 








of frolic! 
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BUBBLE GUM 
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MEET THE FRIEND-PHILOSOPHER-GUIDE. 
Yes. ia vee inne He is Pratessor Chowdhury 


in the new feature: Towards @ Brighter 
wath this 


Rajesh and others, he 


Grady have gr a mostra 

for co conc ‘our wrong ideas about ourselves 

‘and others, for knowing ourselves and the world 

better, for speaking well, conducting ourselves well 

and winning Iriends—in other words, ining well. Let us 
benefit from his insight and wisdom, 


THIRTEEN COMPLETE STORIES 


‘Story of Guru Nanak, the Story of King Harishchardra in Dev 











Singing Card 

This Chnistmas many in Amenca 
and abroad wil recowe greeting 
cards that wil sing to thom os 
800n 3 opened! Though they 
almost look like the usun cards 
fip assembly hidden in 

Js, complete wih a 

thin battery and wee bt of a 
addressee toa tune for about 30 


‘Twilight of Human 
Life 


In 8 desolate African forest on 
the Middle Awash River Valley in 
Ethiopa scientists have found 
some bones-that are believed to 
be those of the ape-ike ancestor 
of man—the oldest so far found 
The most advanced test shows 
they date back to four millign 
years, 


The ‘Hero’ is 
4 Years Old! 


member Mowgli of Kipling's 
Jungie Book? This ittle. Indian 
forest ‘hero 1s being played by 
the d.year old Guichenta in a 
dramatic presentation of the 
book by The Musical Comedy 
Theatre in Lennabad the capital 
of Tajikistan. Gulchahra 1s 2-gi 





















lapsed. The Brahmin and his to buy a house and live happily. 
family looked on as the gang got “The same deity who spoke to 
crushed under the falling roof. me of the hidden treasure gave 

But the bundle was visible. you the inspiration to snatch the 
The Brahmin picked it up and bundle and throw it into the 
they found their way to the temple,” the Brahmin told his 
town. They had enough money 


GOLDEN WORDS OF YORE 


ety dee ete crt 
ey cetfretrarers: | 
ayfet cif a: ett 
frqrermea ag AEE 
Vanesu doséh prabhavanti régindsh 
Grhem paticendriyanigrahastapah 
Abutsite harmani yah pravartate 
Nierttardgasya grhart tapooanam 
‘A man who practises no contro! over his senses can yield to 
passion even. if he lives in a forest (for meditation). But a 
house-holder, if he is practising self-restraint, is doing medi- 
tation. Indeed, one who docs not give himself to perverse 
acts and has mastery over his senses has made his house 
itself the garden of rapasyd (askesis), 
‘The Hitopadeshah 











Sh 


The chid. groW up. and began 
‘g6ing.to school. Ce day while 
tho Neachee was: "teaching tne 
aiphatsat, tho! ORS wos seen 


‘busy ywritng something on. 1he 
stato. To. the toactier's rear 
‘amazement. it Was loud fo be 9 

to tic. 9 prayer to God! 
‘Tha hte Nanak proved prodigy! 


ng MWOUgh 9 forest 
roan of ascot 
3d that thoy had Ho lod. 








ing my plants rear Lal 


‘alferings can reach yon ances 
fois. amine cxugrt 10. rea 
feial 














read, 9m is lett was the rich 
man’s delicacy, He pressed both. 
Milk dripped from the aght hand 
‘and blood trom the loft? 


In the holy proonets of Mocca 
Nonak slept wath his foot toward 
the Ka‘aba. A Qan chastised him, 
‘saying. “How do you stretch your 
4ogs towards the home of God?” 


‘Sod Nonak, “Wil you please tun 
‘them to the direction 
‘there so God's homo?” The 
‘Qazi saw Ko'abs in. whichevor 
rection he moved Nanak’ logs! 











‘Tha menument Guru Nafiak’s de- 
\yoleos mado in his memory was. 
‘wept away by tho Nood of the 
Fiver Rav Ibis gad that the Gury 
ad, desired this to. happen, for 


swyhat was important. was. his 
ool, OL the: phiysical. monw 
Ment. His compositions. com: 
poled into the: Granth Sahib, re- 
‘main immortal 


Living 3 glorous te dedicated to 
tie ideals of Truth, Guru Nona 
lofts. body on 7 September 

39, His teachings formed 
new roigon, Sites He made 
fis che oiscple, Lotna, hs spr 
jtupl successor and gave hen 
Pew name. Angod 


His disciples built @ new town in 
hes memory on the ver bank and 
pamed it. Dero Bab Nantk A, 
temple was built on the: spot 
Whore the Guru had once sat in 
‘Meditation. The town #8 hold i 
high esteem by all Guru Angad 
Was followed by oight moro 
Gurus who Jett behind them = | 
great vedtion. 














LEGENDS AND PARABLES OF INDIA 


There was a hermit who knew 
the hymn by which one could 
get the Chintamani-sheela or the 
wish-fulfilling stone. Whatever 
one wished to have holding the 
magic stone in his grip. 
could have it 

But the magic stone was not 
transferable, One had to ear 
oneself—by going through a 
rigid discipline and reciting the 
difficult hymn for an indefinite 
period, 

A merchant went to the her. 
mit and served him well and 
then said, “Sir, home the 
hymn by which I can get a magic 








stone 
Why do you want it? Don’ 
you have enough wealth to live 
happily?” asked the hermit 
The wealth 1 
through hard labour, Today it is 
there, Tomorrow it may be lost 
Besides. 1 have to pass anxious 
times in order to safeguard my 





have is got 








wealth, Once [ have the magic 
stone. | need have no other 
ath. The magic stone will 


give me whatever [ need!" ex 
plained the merchant and he 
kept on pleading for the her 
mit’s favour. 

The hermit taught the neces- 











sary hymn to the merchant 





“How long should 1 go on 
citing it?" asked the mer- 
nt 

‘As long as you have not got 





the stone!” replied the hermit 

The merchant lived a disei- 
plined life and went on reciting 
the hymn 
was coming out of the 
Ganga after a dip when he saw a 
white stone lying on the edge 
of the water. It was the magic 
stone 

He picked it up and looked at 
it, It was not very bright. “What 
a fool Lam to think that this dull 
thing could be the magic stone! 
The magic stone is not likely to 
fall into my hands so easily!” he 
mumbled to himself 

He then flung the stone into 


A year passed. He 
river 











the river and went his way 
Five years passed, One day he 
saw a glittering stone lying be- 
fore him, “At last 1 have the 
magic stone!” he cried out in 
joy. He squandered away all his 
ith, for he was sure that 
whatever he needed will be 
given him by the magic stone. 
When nothing of his old prop- 
erly was left, he went into the 
forest and asked the stone to 
build for him a new house there 
But there was no result, He was 
hungry and he asked the stone 
to give him at lest some food. 
There was no result, for it was 
an ordinary stone except for its 
glitter! The magic stone comes 
only once. It had come to him, 
but he had spurned it, because it 

did not look very bright 
From the Yogavasisthe. 





























A Folktale trom Sri Lanta 


A little girl was sent 10 buy 
cocoanuts, The shop-keeper in 
the market took the value of 
two cocoanuts from her but 
gave her the smallest ones he 
had in his: shop, 





He did the same the next day 


“Why are you giving me the 
smallest cocoanuts for the same 
price at which you sell big ones 
to others?” asked the little girl 








“It is for your good, child! 
The smaller the cocoanut, the 
less_trouble_for_you to carry 





them home! 
keeper 
Next day the girl gave the 
money only alter the shop 
keeper had handed over the 
cocounuts to her. She had gone 
‘only it few steps when the shop: 


replied the shop 








keeper came running and 
caught hold of her. “You 
cheat!” he shouted. 


Many people gathered round 
them to find out why the shop 
keeper's monkey was up 
Among them was the supervisor 
of the market. He asked the girl 











Why she gave the shop-keeper 
less money 

he gives me the smallest 
its every day so that it 
will be easy for me to carry 
them. I too took pity on him and 
thought that if I give him smal- 
ler amount of coins it will be 





easy for him to count them! 
said the girl 

This inspired all to a hearty 
Jaugh. “You dishonest fellow 
the supervisor told the shop- 
keeper, “this ought to be a good! 
lesson to you! Go back to your 
shop!” 














In a certain city lived a mer- 
chant named Abu Tammam. He 
was honest and witty. His 
wealth increased as people who 
traded with him trusted him. He 
became very popular because 
his speech was sweet and he. was 
wise 

The king of the country grew 
extremely jealous of his pros 
perity and popularity, Abu 
Tammam found it unsafe to live 
there. The neighbouring coun 
try was ruled by a young and 
good-natured king named 





THE NEST AND 
THE WICKED 





Alyan Shah. Abu Tammam 
went over to the city that was 
King Alyan Shah's capital, 

King Alyan Shah soon heard 
of Abu Tammam and of his wit 
and wealth. He wanted to see 
him. Abu Tammam went to his 
court with a variety of gifts, In 
no time he charmed the king 
with his conduct and speech. 

“Why don't you give me your 
company reguiarly?” asked the 
king 

“My lord, better I serve you 
from some distance. It is not 














“There is a fine way to get rid 
of him. The king of Turkey has 
a daughter who has become 
legendary for her beauty. Many 
kings have sent emissaries prop- 
osing 10 marry her. But no 
emissary has come back. Prob- 
ably they are killed by the Tur- 
kish king, Our king is a bache 
lor. Let us speak to him about 
the princess and let us advise 
him to send Abu Tammam to 
the Turkish court as his emis- 
sary,” said another vizier 

All the three agreed that this 
was an excellent scheme. They 

kept singing about the beauty 

and the virtues of the Turkish 
always safe to be very close to a princess before their young 
king, for that makes others ter. Atlast King Alyan Shah felt 
jealous,” said Abu Tammam, inspired to seek the princess’ 

But the king took Abu Tam- hand in marriage 
mam's reluctance lightly, He Who will go as my emis- 
summoned him to his court sary?" he asked the viziers. 
tow and then and bestowed “My lord, all will depend on 
great favours on him. For every the impression the emissary will 
Problem the king now consulted make on the Turkish king's 
Abu Tammam and not his three mind. You should send one who 
viziers is most accomplished at speech 

This made the three viziers and etiquette,” said one of the 
(quite jealous of Abu Tammam. __viziers. 

[They could not bear with the Right, my lord, and I be- 
‘changing situation. lieve Abu Tammam would be 

What t0 do with this fellow? the best man for this,” said 

te tohave bewitched the another. 









































ing!” one of the viziers said Abu Tammam was sent to (he=} 
jen the three met privately. ‘Turkish court, The Turkish kine-- 











ingly Abu Tammam was sent 
to the inner apartment of the 
The princess was ready 
After greeting 
her Abu Tammam sat down on 
the floor. without 
head to look at her fe 
ti 





palace 
lo receive him 


ising his 






second 





After a tittle while the prin 
“Here ar 
for you.” She po 

Jon which there 
|precious jewels. Abu Ta 
once looked at them, but never 


cess satel some gifts 
ted ata tray 
were several 


mam 






touched any of them 

The princess rose to retire 
Abu Tammam also stood up 
and bowed to her, When he met 





the king again, the king said, 
“My daughter complains of your 
being blind, deaf and dumb!" 

“My lord, my king sent me 


here to put forth the marriage 
proposal, not to look at the 
Princess. To keep looking at her 
would have been immodest on 
my part, I listened to her all 
ver I had to say, 
ad said to you,” said Abu 
‘ammam, 



















right, but wha 
1 








Why did you 
cive the gifts? 
king.” 


“My lord, to receive gifts 
before knowing whether our 
proposal has been accepted or 
not would not have been proper 


efuse {0 re. 
asked the 











‘on my part,” replied Abu 
‘Tammam. 

The king's face beamed with 
happiness. He said, “My friend, 
the emissaries of all the other 
kings used to forget their mis- 
sion once they were before my 
daughter. They used to gaze at 
her shamelessly and talk to her 
glibly and pick up the gifts 
greedily. See what has hap- 
pened to them.” The king led 
Abu Tammam to a window and 
removed the screen. Through it 
Abu Tammam could sce a hall 
in which the previous emissaries 
sat or lay as prisoners. 

The king said again, “I've 
heard much about Alyan Shah. 
































T shall be happy to give my 
daughter in marriage 10 him | 
hope, you have no objection in 
receiving the gifts now! 

The king sent Abu Tammam 
back t0 his master rewarding 
him with many a gift. The mar- 
riage was performed before 
Jong. The imprisoned emissaries 
were granted liberty on that 
occasion 

The three viziers lost their 
peace and sleep thinking of how 
to destroy King Alyan Shih’ 
affection for Abu Tammam 
They conspired and took two 
young servants of the king into 
confidence. These two servants, 
used to massage the king's feet 
at night. They were given a 
bagful of gold and were taught 
what they should do, 

At night the two boys sat 
massaging the king’s feet. The 
king was not asleep, but they 
pretenced to think that the king 
was asleep. 

“Have you heard about that 
cunning fellow's bragging?” 
asked one. 

“Which cunning fellow?” 
asked the other. 

“There is only one cunning 
fellow and he is Abu Tammam. 
Everybody but the king knows | 
his nature,” said the first. 

“What is he bragging aboui?| 











































[asked the second 
| “He says that the Turkish 
princess agreed to marry our 
| king because of him! He claims 
|that the princess was so very 
charmed by him that she could 
not have lived far from him!” 
replied the first boy 

“Like every body else I also 
knew that Abu Tammam was 
wicked, but I did not know that 
he was so wicked!” commented 
|the second 

In the morning the first thing 
| the king did was to throw Abu 
Tammam into 2 dungeon. 
|. A few days passed. One night 
the king heard a brawl, Two 
fellows were quarreling. The 
|shouts were coming from the 
\quarters meant for the palace- 
servants. He tiptoed in that 
direction and saw those two 
[boys coming to blows 





























“I must have more than half 
of the gold because | made the 
greater part of the talking,” 
claimed one. The other was not 
willing to give in. 

The king called out for his 
bodyguards and had the two 
boys arrested. Fearing for th 
lives, the two boys confessed 
that they had spoken lies about 
Abu Tammam. They also could 
not hide who gave them the gold 
and tutored them to speak like 
that. 

The king at once set Abu 
Tammam free and apologised to| 
him. 

“My lord, had I not said that 
it was unsafe to be too close to 
you?” Abu Tammam reminded 
the king with a smile. 

The king punished the three 
jealous viziers and made Abu 
Tammam his sole vizier 





















There wd in the village 
street, Sukumar came closer 


mn was 





jand saw that a bearded 
lecturing to the villagers 

Sukumar asked some people, 
“Who is this gentleman? 

They gave him the back- 
[ground of the situation: Two 
|young men were quarrelling. 
| They had almost come to blows. 
The villagers tried 10 pacify 
them. but failed. Luckily the old 
| man was passing by. He inter- 
vened and asked the young men 
to be quiet. They listened to him 
and went away in different 
directions. 

“Now. hear me, you ignorant 
fellows. you are all after money 
und that sort of things. What 
you need is Knowledge.” said 
|the stranger. He then spoke 
philosophy and quoted passages 
from scriptures. 
| Suid he. “You ought not to be 



































COUNTS 


ngry with anybody 
never, 

“Is that possible?” asked 
Sukumar. 

“Why not? Take my case. 
Can you ever anger me? You 
cannot. If one has no ego, one, 
has no anger.” replied the stran- 
ger. all smiles. 

T agree. But is it possible to 
give up ego altogether?" asked 
Sukumar again. 

“It is possible for mystics and 
Yogis.” replied the stranger | 
with a broad smile, The people 
at once understood that he was 
a mystic and a Yogi. 

“But. sir, are you a Yogi 
yourself?" asked Sukumar. He | 
had’a feeling that he had seen | 
the stranger in the town, | 
‘Though he looked like an asce- | 
tic. he was a rich businessman. | 

The stranger stared itt Suki 
mar, rither angrily, but grinive 


No, 



































vertise myself!” He then be 
walking. 

Sukumar walked side by side Stranger. 
with: him: “Now I know. Since you got 
angry. you have ego. Since you 
have ego. you are no Yogi. You 








Sit!” he called out 
the stranger looked 


only look like one. Howev 
thank you for breaking the 
Sukumar called again. quarrel between those two 
nthe look of a 

said. Sukumar 









What is it? I'm listening to young men. E 





{yout Yogi counts! 
| 
| Why ai Goo teow 4 | 













New Teles of King Vikram 
‘and the Vampire 


REWARD 
FOR A 
KILLER 


| Dark was the night and = 





| the atmosphere. It rained from 
| time to time. Roars of thunder 
were interspersed with the 
| howls of jackals and the e 
laughter of spirits. Flashes of 
lightning showed fearful faces, 

But King Vikram swerved 
| not. He climbed the ancient tree 
Jonce again and brought the 
| corpse down. However, as soon 
| as he began crossing the deso- 
late cremation ground with the 
corpse lying astride on his shoul- 
der, the Vampire that possessed 
the corpse observed, “O King, I| 
do not know for whom you are 
| taking all this trouble. Is the one | 
[to benefit from your labour a| 
good man? Otherwise there is 
the danger of his misusing the | 
power he gets through you. Let 
| me tell you a story to illustr 
[my point, Pay attention to 






































That might bring you some re- 
lief.” 

The vampire went on: In a 
certain village lived two young 
friends, Ashok and Lankesh. 
They went to school and played 
together. Ashok was an intelli- 
gent and good-natured boy. 
Lankesh was selfish and violent. 
He often beat up Ashok and 
stole away Ashok’s things. 
Ashok, however, was always 
kind to him. He never retali- 
ated. 

Both grew up to be young 
men. One day Lankesh told 
Ashok, “Let us go abroad and 
find some way to earn a lot of 
money.” 

*No, my brother, I do not 
|propose to leave this village. I 
have no fascination for a lot of 
money,” replied Ashok. 

“You are a coward!” com- 
mented Lankesh. He went out 
alone. 

He travelled for many days. 
One day, while crossing a 
forest, he saw a hermit seated jn 
meditation. He sat down before 
him and waited with folded 
hands till the hermit opened his 
eyes and saw him 

“What do you want?” asked 
the herm 

“O holy one, my desire is to 
be rich as quickly as possible,” 

= 








said Lankesh. 

“There are several ways to be 
quickly rich. You can steal or 
cheat people and grow rich. But 
that won't give you any true 
happiness. Only if the Goddess 
of Wealth is pleased with you, 
then you can be rich as well as 
happy. I can'teach you a hymn. 
If you sit on the hill yonder and 
recite the hymn, the goddess 
will be pleased with you sooner 
or Tater,” said the hermit. 

Lankesh agreed to do as 
advised. The hermit taught him 
the hymn. He went to the hill- 
top and sat down and began 
reciting the hymn. 

Now, that hill was the ab. 




















ofan ogre. Ogres don't tke 
nybody thinking of gods and 
yoddessess or uttering their 
names where they They 
even find this very painful 

The ogre of the bill 
pproacned Lankesh and asked. 
What do you mean by taking 
position here 
Lankesh told him 

















what his 


The ogre Laughed. “You must 
be w fool to pray toa poddess for 





wealth. Gods and goddesses are 
hot so eanily pleased. my {riend! 
It may take you years to have 
any result, That too is doubtful 
As I see. y 





wre not 4 devotee 











of any sort. but only a greedy, 
chap, However, can help you 


said the ogre 







yw rich. 







1 shall be thankful,” said 
Lankesh 
1 can teach you a hymn, By 











reciting that you can harm 
others or destroy their property 
Thereby you can terrify people 
and extort money from them!” 
proposed the o; 


















Lankesh jumped at the idea 
He picked up the hymn and 
returned to his village taking to 
the shortest route. 












“I can perform amazing 
feats!” he declared boastfully 
before the villagers. They nod- 






















[ded or smiled. They did not 
|believe him, but they did not 
wish to challenge him. 

But there was Ravi, a young 
man, who asked,"Lankesh! 


What use making tall claims 
J about your capacity? Can you 
show any amazing feat?” 

| “Tall claims? Do you mean to 
| say that lam making tall claims? 
Well, sce what I can do to you!” 
Lankesh recited the hymn he 





, Ravi could not speak 
however he tried. All. were 
stunned, 

“Do you wish to see more of 
my capacity?” asked the gleeful 
Lankesh. He looked at a big 
mango tree teeming with fruit 
and recited his hymn and said, 
"Get reduced to ashes!" The 
tree caught fire at once and 
became a heap of ashes in no 
time. The owner of the tree, a 
poor farmer, burst into wailings. 

“Shut up!” shouted Lankesh, 
“Or I'll make you dumb too! 

Ashok elbowed his way for- 
ward and caught hold of Lank- 
esh and said, “Lankesh, you 
must be hungry. Come to my 
house and have food.” 

At Ashok’s house Lankesh 
ate to his heart's content. “My 











brother, you ought not to use 
your power in this fashion!” 
Ashok said softly. 

“Why not? I'll finish you offif | 


you stand in my way! said 
Lankesh waving his arm menac: | 
ingly. 

Ashok had attentively heard 
the hymn Lankesh had twice 
recited. He had remembered it. 
Suddenly he recited it and look- 
ing at Lankesh, said, “Become 
dumb!” 

A horrified Lankesh soon 
realised that he had indeed 
grown dumb. He lifted a chair 
and threw it at Ashok. Luckily 
Ashok was not hit. Lankesix') 
pursued him and caught hold al.” 











id Started beating him 
mercilessly. But Ashok 
Stronger. He threw  Linkesh 
down, Lankesh’s head hit a 
boulder. He died on the spot 
Ashok was arrested. accused 
fol killing Lankesh. He was pro- 
duced before the king. Instead 
lof sending him to gaol, the king 
appointed him. his minister.” 





[him 












The vampire fell silent for a 
moment and then asked in a 
challenging tone: “Flow could 
the king reward a killer with 
such high position? Answer my 
question. if you can, Should you 
|kcep mum despite your know- 
ledge of the answer, your he: 
would roll off your neck!” 

King Vikram replied furth- 
}with: “No doubt the king was a 
man of very sound judgement 
| He could see ull the qualities of 
an ideal minister present in 























kind-hearted. ‘That is why he 
tolerated Lankesh as a friend. 
But he was a man who was 
conscious of whit is good of bud 
for the community, As soon as 
he understood that Linnkesh was, 
going to be a menace to the 
people, he acted to silence him. 
This he could do because he had 
a highly alert mind, He had 
picked up the hymn Lankesh 
recited by listening 10 it only 
twice. He could act decisively at 
the right moment, These are no 
ordinary qualities. Ashok cans 
not be called a killer, Lankesh 
died rather a 
king did right in rewarding 
Ashok.” 

No sooner had King Vikram 
concluded his answer than the 
vampire, along with the corpse, 
gave him the slip. 

























“Ashok. Basically Ashok was] 


jentally. The} 














Fish Atop the Tree 


A young vagabond looked at a palm-tree and saw a pot hung to 
it, Sweet palm-juice or toddy had been collected in it 
He climbed the tree, lured by the toddy, But he saw the 
toddy-tapper coming that way. He started climbing down. 
“What Were you doing up on the tree?” demanded the 
toddy-tapper 


























T was trying to cateh fish 

How can there be fish atop the tree’ 

1 there be? No wonder that f should come 
down!” replied the vagabond 











‘Subal was returning home from 
the town. It was a long way. 

By the time he crossed a vast 
meadow, it was already even- 
ing. He looked in all directions 
and soon located a small village. 

‘The winter had set in full 
swing. The villagers generally 
remained indoors after the fall 
of dusk. Subal entered a deso- 
late village. 

He decided to seek shelter in 
someone's house for the night 
and to resume journey in the 
morning. 

He saw a girl standing on the 
verandah of a house. No other 
person was to be seen’ any- 
where. “I'm a traveller,” Subal 
told the girl, “Can I spend my 
night somewhere in your vil- 








2 





lage? Is there a choultry or an 
inn nearby?” 

‘The girl observed Subal for a 
moment and then said, “I am in 
an unhappy situation. Can you 
help me out of it?” 

“What's the problem?” asked 
Subal 

“I have none but my father. 
He goes out to the forest every 
day, but returns by the sunset 
without fail. I do not know why, 
he has not come back today 
though it is already night. I feel 
quite anxious about it. T want to 
80 into the forest, looking for 
him. I am afraid of going alone. 
There is nobody in the neigh- 
bourhood who would care to 
accompany me to the forest =t 
this hour!” The girl wiped hei, 








Although Subal was tired, he 
J, “This ts hardly a problem! 
Come on, Let's go to the forest. 
I'm sure we'll meet him on the 
way.” 

The git brought out 
tern, She then locked the house 
and led Subal the way towards 
the forest. She toll him her 
story. Her name was Kalyani. 
She had lost her mother wher 
very young. Her father, Gopal- 
ds. Was expert at identifyin 
different valuable herbs, He col- 
lected them from the forest and 
supplied them to some physi- 
cians or sold them in the 
market 

The two entered the forest 
Kalyani knew the areas that her 
father frequented. She led Subal 
to those places, “Father! Where 
are you?” shouted Kalyani sev- 
eral times. When no response 
came, Subal called out for 
Gopaldas again and again. But 
no third human being seemed to 
he there around. 

Dawn broke out. “Don't you 
worry,” said Subal_ comforting 
the girl “Your father pethaps 
went to the bazar straight from 
the forest, Something must have 
detained him there. May be he 
is already back home.” 

‘Around mid-day a neighbour 





s lan- 























in holding in his hand] 
Gopaldas’s sandals. “I went into 
the forest this morning. I was} 
surprised to find Gopalbhai’s} 
sandals lying haphzardly, I sear- 
ched for him, but to no avail,” 
he said. 

Kalyani cast a vacant look at 
the man. “What does this mean?| 
Where then is my father?” she] 
asked at last, 

Subal felt extremely sad at 
her innocent query. The neigh- 
ighed and said, “Well, we 
can only guess what might have 
happened. A week ago a travel- 
ler was dragged away by a ti 
Who does not know about tigers 
making this part of the forest} 


























|not expect Gopalbhai to come 
back.” 

Kalyani swooned away. Subal 
sprinkled water on her face and 
revived her, He and the neigh- 
bour tried t0 console her with 
many words. Then the neigh- 
bour left 

Subal decided to spend his 
night there. At midnight some 
sound woke him up. He noticed 
| Kalyani going out into the back- 
yard of the house. In the faint 
| moonlight Subal saw her stand- 
Jing near the well. 
| Her movement made Subal 
suspicious of her motive. He 
|stealthily went near the door 


‘and waited 10 see what she] 
would do next, 

Kalyani was about to jump! 
into the well when Subal rushed 
‘out and stopped her, “What are 
you doing?” he shouted. 

“What else can I do? With my 
father gone, who is there to care 
for me?” Kalyani said amidst) 
sobs. 

“Why? Am I not there to care} 
for you? I'll take you home after} 
persuading my father to agree to} 
‘our marriage,” Subal said in a 
reassuring tone. Kalyani did not 
say anything. She quietly went 
back to her bed. 

Early in the morning they] 
heard the sound of a ‘cart com-| 
ing to halt in front of the house. 
Kalyani hurried out and gave a} 
cry of joy at what she saw, 
Gopaldas was coming out of the| 
cart, helped by a young mai 

“My father!” cried out 
Kalyani as she embraced him. 
Gopaldas relaxed and narrated 
how he was bitten by a snake 
and fell down losing sense. He! 
did no. know what happened] 
thereafter. | 

The young man named| 
Ashok, who brought him there, 
narrated what happened after 
Gopaldas swooned away. 

Ashok was an orphan. ‘That 
day he had come away to )ict 











forest in order to avoid a hulla- 
batloo in his village because of a 
festival. Ashok always liked the 
silence of the forest and the 
charming nature around, and 
disliked crowds 

Soon after entering the forest 
he saw Gopaldas lying uncon- 
scious, He tned to revive him. 
but could not. He carried him 
‘on his shoulder to a physician in 
the bazar. The physician cured 
him 

“It iy impossible for us to 
repay your debt. You saved my 
father’s life just as this traveller 
saved my life,” said Kalyani, 
pointing her hand at Subal. 

Subal and Ashok became 


friends. At Gopaldas’s request 
they agreed to pass the day 
there. 

In the evening, while the two 
young men were out, Gopaldas 
told Kalyani, “My child, Ashok 
is a fine boy and he has nobody 
to call his own. I propose that 
you marry her. He can live with 
us here.” 

“But, 
to. marry 

ani 
My child, Ashok saved me 
from certain death, I've already 
told him what my wish is!” said 
aldas. 

‘ather, hasn't Subal saved 
my, life?” asked a perplexed 








ther, Subal proposes 
me!” fumbled out 


















Kalyani 

“Right,” answered Gopaldas, 
“Had 1 found out, on returning 
home, that you were no more, 
would have died too. It is a 
rather strange situation, I leave 
the matter to you. Your deci- 
sion shall be final.” 

The priest of the village tem- 
ple used to like Kalyani very 
much, She met him and’ ac- 
quainted him with the situa- 
tion—and sought his advice. 
But the priest said, “My daugh- 
ter, you alone can take a deci 
sion in this matter!” 

Kalyani spent some time in 
meditation before the deity 
Then she came out and told the 
Priest, “I've decided. I'll marry 
Ashok.” 

“Is it because he saved your 
father's life?” asked the priest, 
smiling. 

“No. He is an orphan and my 





father has brought him home 
with the promise that I'll marry’ 
him. In the normal circumst- 
ances it is my father who would 
have decided about my mar- 
rage. So far as Subal is con- 
cerned, neither my father nor 
myself promised anything to 
him. It is he who proposed to 
marry me. That he did out of his 
compassion. He has to persuade 
his father to give his consent to 
the marriage.” 

“Your decision, my daughter, 
is right,” said the priest 

Kalyani told her father what 
her decision was. Just then Sub- 
al and Ashok returned from 
their walk. Gopaldas spoke to 
them frankly about the dilemma| 
he and his daughter had faced| 
and what Kalyani thought about 
it 

“What Kalyani says is perfect- 
ly right. I welcome her deci- 
sion,” said a happy Subal. 











Ravi w 
night. alone, 

‘One day his three friends teased him for his lack of courage. 
But Ruvi asserted that he was as brave as any other boy in the 


as afraid of darkness. He never braved into the open af 












hat so? Can you proceed to the cremation ground at night, 
alone? If you can. we will give vou a reward of twenty rupees. 
But you must pay us @ similar amount if you cannot. Is the 
proposal acceptable to you?” asked his friends 

Very well.” said Ravi 

To the great surprise of his three friends, Ravi strolled towards 
the cremation ground at might and. returned to bis friends. 

The frends handed over the promised reward to him and 
asked him. Ravi! How could you do this? 

What is surprising about it? I knew that vou chaps will follow 
me to JeeLsure that I did the job Why shouid I fear when I knew 
that [was not alone?” explained the triumphant Ravi 
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THREE LIMERICKS 


There was a mse’ who sutiere thom 4 Yever 
[511 how he turned the stunton to hs favour! 




















A physician camped at Rudrapur, He hung a signboard with his 
name and vocation written on it, in front of the house he took on 
rent. He also distributed a hand-bill calling upon the inhabitants 
to seek his help in case anyone fell ill. 

He arranged the medicine jars inside the front room of the 
house and stood on the verandah waiting for patients, 

Late in the afternoon he saw a villager coming towards his 
house. But, to his surprise, the man took a turn and began 
walking away 

i ntleman, why are 














ou going back?” asked the physician. 

“I doubt if there is any physician here!” said the man, 

“Why this doubt? Don’t you see the signboard?” asked the 
physician, still more surprised. 

“The signboard is all right. But look at the other sign—those 
flower-plants in the tubs. They are dying because they have not 
been watered. How can one who does not care for his own plants 
care for his patients?” observed the man 

The physician realised his mistake. He 
of his pla 











S no more negligent 














Jeewan Seth. the money-lender, 
decided to entrust his son with 
his business and to retire from 
it. He explained to his son, 
Pravir, the laws and customs of 
money-lending. Then he 
showed his note-book to Pravir. 
It was the record of loans the 
people had taken from him. 

Suddenly he shut down the 
book and said, “We must pay a 
visit to Haripur, Get ready 

Surprised, Pravir asked, “Is it 
very urgent 

“Yes, from Haripur we must 
|go 10 Rohitpur. Don’t ask why 
fand don't question my conduct 
luntil we are back,"said Jeewan 
Seth. 

Father and son reached Hari- 
pur soon and went to the home 
fof Mahindra 

“We are on our way to Rohit- 
pur. Since we had to pass by 
your house, I thought of re 
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HE LOST ACCOUNTS 


minding you of your dues. You 
have already paid four thousand 
rupees. Five thousand remains 
with you,” said Seth. 

“You are wrong, Sethji! Ha- 
ven’t I already paid you five 
thousand? You are to get three 
thousand more. Surely, you are 
mixing up my 

some one else 
Mahindra. 

Jeewan Seth clapped his 
hands and said, “Right, 1 con: 
fused your case with that of 
Shyamsundar of Rohitpur.” 

Father and son then reached 
Shyamsundar’s house 4 
Rohitpur, 

“Shyamsundar! When do you 
propose to pay up your loan? 
My due from you is ...” Seth 
slowly took out a folded scrap of 
paper from his pocket. 

Shyamsundar hurried to 
“I remember it, Sethji, You ste 
































to get three thousand and five 
hundred rupees including the 
interest till this month-end. 1 
Propose to pay you the whole 
sum next week 


That should be fine, 


said 





Jeewan Seth, 
Father and son returned 
home. Asked Pravir, “Father. 


what was the urgency in meeting 
Mahindra and Shyamsundar? 











Their a 





nity were written | 
on a piece of paper. 1 had] 
neglected to transter them to 
the note-book. The paper got 
drenched and the writing b 
came unreadable, It was neces 
sary to learn the accounts tac 
fully from them. Now we must 
write down the accounts in the 
notebook,” said Jeewan Seth, 

laughing 

















solved Mysteries 


WHO LIVED 


[THEY WALKED INTO THE PAST| 


| At the turn of the century the 
city of Paris was the capital of 
world’s aristocracy. New ideas 
in fashion and style emanated 
from there. It was thought that 
the real twentieth century was 
| being shaped in Paris. 

But Paris was also the place 
for thinkers, writers and pain- 
ters. To pay a visit to Paris was 
the fulfilment of a worthy desire 
for many. 

| Among them were two En- 
| lish ladies. They were Miss 





‘THE FRENCH REVOLUTION! 


Moberly and Miss Jourdan, col- 
leagues and successive princip- 
als of St. Hugh's College, Ox- 
ford. 

They were enjoying a leisure- 
ly stroll in an old area of the 
city. the Trianon, It was an 
afternoon of the year 1901. 

Suddenly the buildings, the 
vehicles, the trees, the people 
whom they must have seen a 
little while ago faded from their 
vision. They saw different peo- 
ple, wearing costumes that were 














{ia vogue more than a hundred 
years ago, before the French 
Revolution. 

Observes C.E.M. Joad in his 
Guide toModernThought-They 
saw woods, passed by a rustic 
bridge over a ravine down which 
ran a cascade, saw a man sitting 
by a garden kisok, which were 
no longer there, They were 
accosted by a footman who 
emerged from a door in the 
palace which, through the des- 
truction of a staircase, had 


ceased for nearly a hundred 

years to afford any exit. 
Further, one of them saw ona 

palace-terrace a fashionable 
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lady and marked the details off 
her dress. | 
At that moment they felt no- 
thing awkward about it, except | 
that a sense of depression over- 
took them. Later, however, | 
they realised how strange, how 
weird, their experience had 
been. That was not the end of it. 
On reading the memoirs of 
Madame Eloffe, who was the 
French Queen Marie Antoinet- 
te’s maid, Miss Moberly also 
found out that the lady whom 
she had seen on the terrace was 
none other than the queen. In 
1789 the queen used to put ona 
certain kind of dress which ex- 

























‘actly matched the dress of the 
lady Miss Moberly saw 

Marie Antoinette and her 
husband, King Louis XVI, had 
been executed during the 
French Revolution. 

Every detail of what they saw 
that afternoon matched with 
Paris of the late eighteenth cen: 
tury 

Neither Miss Moberly Nor 
Miss Jourdan had any interest in 
French history. Nor had they 
‘given any thought to such super- 





natural happenings. Yet this 
happened to them 
The details of the experience 





of the two ladies are to be found 











@ in book, An Adventure, pub- 
lished in 1931 (Faber & Faber, 
London). C.E.M. Joad, the re- 
nowned author, says that their 
narrative "bore an unmistakable 
mark of good faith, and which, 
in the interval, has been made 
even more remarkable by subse- 
quent research leading to verifi- 
cation on numerous details.” 
How to explain such phe- 
nomena? Does the past remain 
alive in some plane of the 
atmosphere? What qualities one 
should possess to be able to 
enter that atmosphere? We do 
not know 
Net PUZZLES IN THE SKY 





courtier in the 
durbar of King Chandrasen, He 
enjoyed a special position be- 
cause he was very witty. When 
he narrated a story or an anec- 
dote, the whole court listened to 
him with rapt attention 
Whenever there was ia debate or 
Jan argument on a subject he 
won the maximum support by 
| virtue of his polished and clever 
speech. 
|. “tethere any spenkerdeverer 
thn you?" once the king asked 
Mand: 




















led proudly, “My 
lord. why don't you 
reward of a hundre 
for one would det 
dialogue? But all those who 
Would dure to take up the chal- 
lenge and get defeated must 
come prepared to be whipped!” 
| The king was taken up by the 
jo. my good friend, 1 





at_me in a 














idea 














we 








REPORT FROM 
THE FOREST 


won't whip those who are defe-| 
ated. But 1 must reward him 
who outshines you in wit” said! 
the king. 

An announcement was made 
accordingly. A dite was fixed 
for the dialogue. About twenty| 
candidates coming from diffe- 
rent parts of the kingdom enrol- 
led themselves for the event. 
They were lodged in a guest 
house. 

Mandar was surprised. He did 
not anticipate such enthusiastic 
Fesponse to the call. He donned 
a disguise and met the candi- 

ay before the event 
He gave them highly exagger- 
ated reports about the genius of 
Mandar and tried to scare them. 
Indeed, about half of the candi- 
dates decided to withdraw from 
the contest | 

Mandar was happy. but. lic, 
feared one young man name 





















[Ajit who seemed extremely 
suave, witty and wise 

Mandar took him aside and 
said, “My friend, here is the 
amount of a hundred gold coins, 
Take this and go back home 
Ajit wis in great need. of 
money. He understood that the 
giver was none other than Man- 
dar, He pted the gift and 
left 

In the contest Mandar domin- 
ated all. The king was happy 
with his courtier. Mandar re- 
ceived a pearl necklas 

‘Three months passed. The 
king convened the contest once 
again. As soon as Ajit reached 
the guest house Mandar led him 
aside and gave him two hundred 
{gold coins. Ajit went back with- 
jout waiting for the event. 

A few months later the king 
convened the contest for the 
third time 

As Ajit set out for the town, 
his father said, “My boy, be- 
]ware of others’ jealousy, for you 
have returned with rewards 
twice!” 

“Father, | never had a chance 
to take part in the contest!” said 
Ajit. He then told his father 
how he received the money 
twice! 

His father 
Ison,” he said. 















ew grave. “My 
this is not right 


























God has given you wit and the 
power to speak, Nobody should 
be able to silence you through a 
bribe!” 

Ajit nodded 

AS soon as Ajit reached the 
guesthouse. Mandar offered 





a bribe of two hundred gold 
coins and requested him to with- 
draw. Ajit did not agree. Man- 
dar gradually raised his offer to 
@ thousand gold coins. Even 
then‘ Ajit was not willing to xo 
back 

At night Mandar’s hired 
hoodiums kidnapped him from 
the guest house and carried him | 
(0 the forest and left ins 

there. Ajit walked back to [h I 
— 

















court, but the contest had by 
then been over 

Even after this Ajit tried to 
but 





| participate in the contest 


| Mandar stopped him somehow 
or the other 


every ume 





That only made Ajit: more 
adamant, He managed Ww reach 
the court on the tenth time 


Mandar looked astonished und 


umnoyed, Sor he had taken all 
leps to check Ajit from 
reaching the court 





The king signalled for the 
dialogue to begin. At once Ajit 
spoke out. “I was coming 
through the forest. A tiger came 
rushing upon me! 
50? Was it 




















asked some of the participants 
“Should you not rather ask 
me how I cume here alive?” Ajit 
asked the participants in turn 
Right,” agreed the king. 
Mandar looked disturbed, It 
was because Ajit had already 
drawn the king's favourable 
attention. He fixed a stern gaze 
on, Ajit and observed, "You are 
advising others on what sort of 
question they should ask. Are 








you sure of your own capacity to 
put questions properly? 

I've mentioned of | 
4 certain incident. Either you 
ask me some question based on 
that incident of let me | 

















Ajit 
The king asked Ajit to come 


forward and take his seat facing 

| Mandar 

| Mandar asked him. “If a tiger 

{rushed upon you. how could 
out of the 





you. come 
alive? 
That is a question E have 
already mentioned myself 
What originality is there in your 
repewting it? Should you rather 
not ask me why [had taken to 


forest 




















the forest route instead of 
travelling along the king's 
highway? 

Ajit paused. Mandar looked. 
pale 


Smiling meaningfully, Ajit 








said. “Let me provide the 
answer myself. | was obliged to 
travel by the forest because a| 
gentleman had employed some 





rowdies to stop me on the 
highwa 
Mandar looked even more 


pale. He tried a grin and said, “L 
won't be surprised if you accuse 
me of being the fellow who 
wanted 10 stop you, But answer 
me first: how did you escape the 
tiger? Don't try to bamboozle 
the king and his court.” 





“Very good. Here is the 
answer: the gentl who 
wanted to stop me also 





employed his son and two row- | 
dies in the forest, apprehending 




















that PH take to that rev The 
gentleman's son did aot see the 
tiger. He suddenly sprang up 
between myself and the tiger. 1 
took advantage of the situation 
and climbed a tree. 1 saw the 
tiger chasing those three. I don't 
know what happened to them 
When they were gone. I got 
down and came here 

Ajit’s statement had not been 
over when Mandar was found 
collapsing 













































‘What ts this?” asked a bewil- 
dered king. Ajit told him that 
Mandar swooned away at the 
report of his son being chased 
by the tiger. It was Mandar who 
was stopping him from partici- 
pating in the contest 

The king despatched his sol- 
diets into the forest. But Man- 
dar’s son could not be traced, 

The king asked Mandar to 
retire from the court. His place 
was given to Ajit 








The superintendent on a round of the hostal 
found a boy doing tvs homework at manight 

Sit all others are asleep lke logs. | alone! 
am dong my duty, 
Sent 

My boy. «1s beiter to sloop than to be} 
awake and find fault with others at mudnaght 
Sad the supenntendent 









sad the beaming stu 
















“Sage Vashistha and Sage Viswa- 
mitra had become enemies of 
each other. They often quarrel- 
led even before gods and kings 
| King Harishchandra showed 
great respect to Vashistha who 
was ais guru and had annoyed 
Viswamitra on many occasions. 
Viswamitra decided to harass 
the king as much as possible 

‘One day while the king was 

performing a certain fire-rite 
alone. Viswamitra approached 
him, assuming the figure of an 
old Brahmin. 

*O King, 1 am in dire need of 
|something. Can you fulfil my 
| need?” he asked, 

Years ago, in the course of 
forming a great Yajna, the 


‘STORY OF KING 





Ls 


GLIMPSES OF THE 
DEVI BHAGAVATAM 





King had taken an oath that he 
will never refuse anything. to} 
anybody. Besides, the old 
Brahmin met him at an auspi- 
cious moment, There was no} 
question of the king. showing] 
any reluctance to oblige him, 

. “Tell me what is your 
need and I will give my life, i 
that is necessary, {0 fulfil it 

“Very well. The God of 
is the witness to your promise, 1 
want your kingdom and all your 
wealth!” spoke out the old 
Brahmin. 

“They are yours!" dectared 
King Harishchandra even with- 
‘out raising an eyebrow!” 

The Old Brahmin nodded and 
said, “In that case you and your 














HARISHCHANDRA 


= 





family ought to vacate the 
palace by tomorrow morning 
but not bef © giving me my 
Dakshina 

‘According to the tradition, 
after making a donation the 
donor had to give a supplemen- 
tary gift known as the Dakshina 
Without it, the main donation 
itself went in vain, 

The king was in a fix, He said, 
“Well, Brahmin, how 
you anything more wi 
left with nothing? 

“That is your business. But 1 
am not going to waive my right 
to. Dakshina,” said the Brahmin 
quite curtly 

“What is your expectation as 
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Dakshina?” asked the King. “It] 
must be commensurate with the 
stature of the donation you have | 
made.” said the Brahmin, He 
then demanded an amount of 
gold that was considerable. 

All right,” said the king. 
€ me time and 1 will earn 
the amount and give it to you,” 

The king returned into the 
paluce. sad and pale. “What's | 
the matter with you?” asked | 
Queen Shaivya, The king told 
her everything and added, 
“Tomorrow we must desert the 
palace as it is no longer ours 

Early in the morning the kin 
the queen and their son Rohit 
left the palace. News had 
already spread in the city about 
the king giving away all to a 
Brahmin. Men and women 
flocked to them, weeping. But 
the king asked them to go back. 

The old Brahmin met them as 
soon as they were out of the 
city. “Give me a month's time 
and I will do my best to pay you | 
your due. Look upon me as one 
Who is indebted to. you,” said 
the king 

They reached the city of 
Varanasi. The king worked here 
and there. But whatever he| 
earned was only enough to sus- 
tain the three, A month passed 
The old Brahmin appeared bo-+” 



























fore them and demanded his 


due 

“Brahmin! You cannot say 
that the full month has passed, 
since the sun has not yet set over 
this day.” said the kin 

will return soon after the 
sunset,” warned the Brahmin as 
he left them, 

To the pensive king Queen 
Shaivya said, “Please sell me 
‘away as a slave, The amount 
you will receive might enable 
you to pay up your debt.” 

The proposal shocked the 
king. The queen of a great 
dynasty was to be sold as a 
slave! The thought drove him 
almost mad! 

“It is most important that you 
fulfil your promise. There will 
be nothing more satisfying for 
me than to be helpful to you in 
this, Please do not hesitate. Sell 
me to somebody,” the queen 
said insistently 

“Ho! Is there anybody to buy 
my wife?” the king shouted 
standing on the roadside. Pas- 
sers-by collected there. Out of 











them came Viswamitra, now 
assuming another figure 
“My wife is old, I need a 


woman to do my houschold 
chores. Tam willing to buy your 
wife,” he said. Then, surveying 
Queen Shaivya, he said again, 
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“I am prepared to give the 


amount that a woman with the 
highest signs of virtue deserves. 
I can see that this woman has all 
such signs,” 

The Brahmin pushed the 
price into the dazed king's 
hands and gave the queen a 
rude pull commanding her to 
follow him. 

Prince Rohit broke into tears 
and ran behind his mother 

“O my master, will you not 
also be pleased to buy my son? 
It will be hard for me to work in 
your household without him, 
You can give him some work. I 
can assure you that he will do it 
sincerely and honestly: 

















‘The Brahmin retuctantiy paid 
some more money to the king 
and bought the boy 

‘As the queen and the prince 
departed, the king fainted for a 
moment, But Viswamitra, tak- 
ing the form of the old Brahmin, 
appeared there soon and re- 
minded the king that sun had 
already set. 

The king handed out to him 
the money he had received as 
the price for his wife and son. 
The Brahmin counted the 
amount and showed that it still 
fell short of his demand 

“Wait a little. I'l offer myself 
for sale,” said the king. He then 
called out to passers-by to buy 
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him. 

The king was employed to} 
realise fees from those who} 
came. to the cremation-ground 
to bury their dead 

Days passed. The queen and 
her son continued to work in the 
Brahmin’s household. One day, 
while the boy was climbing an 
old tree to gather dry branches| 
for fuel, he was bitten by a| 
snake. He fell down and died, 
Queen Shaivya came running to} 
him 

“You cannot waste your time! 
over a dead son. Go back to} 
your work. Carry the corpse to 
the cremation ground only at 
night,” the Brahmin shouted 
out his order. 

It was midnight when the 
queen carried her son's dead- 
body to the cremation ground, 
all alone. 

“Who are you? Produce the 
fee before burning the corpse!” 
said Harishchandra who was 
guarding the ground 

“I do not have any money. to 
pay. Please allow me to cremate 
my son’s body!" said the weep- 
ing queen. 

Her voice startled Harish- 
chandra. He came near the 
corpse and removed the piece of 
cloth covering it. Seeing that i! 
was Rohit who lay dead. 








@ cry of horror 





gave 

The queen recognised 
him, Together they bemoaned 
their lot. They then lighted the 
funeral pyre for Rohit and de- 
cided to die themselves in it 

But when they were about to 
fie down on Rohit’s pyre them- 
selves. a golden light illumined 
the plac 

To their great surprise. they 
saw the Divine Mother appear 
ing before them. Behind Her 
appeared many gods and god 
The old Brahmin. was 
there too. now reve 


how 











Jed! as Vis 
wamitra 

To the great joy of the ro: 
couple. Rohit sat up as if he h 
woken up from a deep sleep 

You have stood the most 
severe test, O King!” said the 
Divine Mother. Indra, the king 
‘of the yous, stepped forward 
‘and said that King Harishehan- 
dra and Queen Shaivye had 
earned their night to dwell an 
heaven. All this because they 











had never for a moment lost 
their faith in the Divine Mother. 

The king and the queen re 
turned to Ayodhya, Rohit suc- 
eceded the king 10 the throne in 
due time. The king and. the 
queen ascended the heavens. 
The saga of Harishchandra re: 
mains immortal iis an illustra 
tion of truthfulness 
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King Vishouvardhan of Dhaval: 
giri Was a great lover of music 
On the occasion of the Dusser 
ah. every year, he organised a 
musical event. Renowned 
listes from his own kingdom 
as well as from outside purtici- 
pated in the event 

Numerous people flocked to 
the durbar hall to enjoy the 














festival of music 
Once the king invited 
farayan Bharati. perhaps the 





greatest of all living singers of 
the time. to participate in the 
event. Bharati was always very 
reluctant to attend public fune- 
tions, Besides he belonged to 
Haripur, a distant land, and he 
Was an unwilling traveller. 
However. since the king's minis- 
ter himself met him as the king’s 
lemissary, he could not refuse 
tation 
A large crowd assembled to 














hear Bharati. The king was so 
engrossed in his music that he 
forgot everything else 





AL the end of the perform: 
ance the king hugged Bharati 
and exclaimed, “Bharati! Cm 








ee 1 hear! 
less lucky to 


lucky to get a el 
My lord. I'm ni 








get a listner like you!” said 
Bharati, 
Well, I'm sure, you en 





chanted the whole audi 
commented the king. 

Bharati’s smile vanished, He 
lowered his voice and said, "No 
my lord, most of them were 
whispering among themselves 
or dozing or were just restless, | 
can always feel the pulse of an 
audience while singing.” 
I'm so sorry to hear this. 
Why then did they come?” won- 
dered the king. 

My lord. for many of them 
this was an opportunity to show | 














Their faces to you, Who does not 
wish a hittle familiarity with the 
king?” explained Bharat 

“Lsee!” The hing did not sity 
anything more 

When the time for the next 
musical event came. the king 
unnounged that he who proves 
himsell the best listener will be 
rewarded with a thousand 
rupees 

The king had not consulted 
his minister when he ordered 


the announcement to be macle 
Upon hearing of it. the minister 
asked him, “My lord, thousands 
will throng the durbar hall tured 
by the reward, How will you 
lecide who among them is the 
best listener 

“itis difficult 
task, But | thought that tempted 
by the reward people will be 
attentive to the music and the: 
by develop a taste for it,” said 
the king, 

The time for the function 
came, Bharati was no more 
available, but those who came 
to sing were his disciples and 
highly gifted artistes. 

‘As soon as the singing started 
all the thousands of listeners 
began swaying their heads and 
making gestures. of apprecia 
tion, At the end of the first song 
the minister stood up and 























=< 





announced, “Gentlemen, you 
are all aware of the reward, The 
condition, however, is that. no 
‘one is allowed to make any 
movement of his head or hands, 
Those who violate the condition 
I|_be punished.” 

Thereafter all sat quiet, But 
only one man who was listening 
with his eyes closed, begun to 
nod his head keeping with the 
rhythm and waved his hands: 
appreciutively, 

Atthe end of the second song 
the minister whispered some 
waming:to the man, He apolo- 
gised and promised to sit sti!! 
But as soon as the third sone, 
began, he began beliaving in t) 























same way. The minister warned 
him again and the man prom- 
Jised to abide by his advice. But 
he could not sit still for more 
than two minutes after the next 
song began 

At the end of the programme 
the minister asked the man. 
“Did | not warn you that you 
were likely to lose your head if 
you made those gestures? Did 
You forget it? 





Yes. sir. the sweet music 
me forget all about it 
ahi 


made 
Well. what use retaininy 
that cannot sway in appre 
‘of such songs?” answered the 








man, 


The minister smiled and told 
the king. “My lord. here is the 
best listener!” The king also 
smiled and agreed with the 
minister's observation 





sed hundted yeors of 
the radio. 





























Tt was night. A tired traveller 
peeped into a hut near a forest 
Inside it a man sat cooking. A 
cat slept in a corner. Its tail was 
bandaged 

Gentleman, can I pass the 
night as your guest?” asked the 
traveller 

“Why not! I'll entertain you 

to a simple dinner too. But 1 
have a condition for all who 
seek my shelter,” said the man. 
“What is the condition?” 
“L put some questions to my 
Jguests. If they cannot answer 
correctly, they agree to bear 
lwith a slap from me for each 
ldefault. Do you agree to this 
lcondition?” 

“I agree,” replied the 
traveller. 

They sat for dinner. The host 
Jdrew the traveller’s attention to 
his cat and asked, “What is 
that?” 











The traveller was happy at the| 
simple question, 

“Well, itis a cat,” he replied. 
‘Never, it is Brahm: the) 
host corrected the poor traveller} 
and slapped him hard. 

Before the traveller reco- 
vered from his shock, the host 
asked, pointing his hand at a 
water-jar, “What does the jar| 
contain?” 

“Water,” replied the guest 

“Never, it contains life!" said 
the host and he slapped the 
traveller hard again 

‘A moment later he asked, this 
time looking at the oven, “What 
glows there? 

“Fire!” 

“Never, it is happiness,” said 
the host and he slapped the 
traveller hard for the third time. 

“What is this?" he asked 
again pointing at the roof. 
“Roof, of course 
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I have come across the expression “Et tu Brute?” several times, What 
does it mean? 









—Robin Daruwatia, Bombay. 
The meaning 's, “You too, Brutus?” This ss what Julius Caesar, the Roman 
tuler, Said—and these were his dying words—when the Roman Senators 
began stabbing him inside the Capito! (the Senate Hall). He considered 
Brutus his most intimate fnend. Surprised at the sudden attack he is 
belioved to have looked to Brutus for help. But then Brutus 100 was holding a 
dagger, ready to bring it down on him This must have been the greatest 
‘shock to Caesar. He did not try to protect himself thereafter 


mmo are the Caliohs? 
Who nes es ee Brinda Mishra, Patna, 


CCalph. dered from the Arabic Khalifah, means the successor. The 
‘successors of prophet Mohammad were called the Caliphs. They were kings. 
48 well as religious heads. ruling from Bagdad, The most famous of the 
Caliphs was Haroun-al-Raschid in the Sth century. The Caliphate is no longer 
there. 


in @ musical programme coming from London, | found an item called 
Reggae, What is it? 
—S. Ranganathan, Hubh 


Axkind of rock music. generally accompanied by violent gestures, onginating 
in the West indies. 
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xe S * 
‘No moee than a bad habit which a bosy 


Cs alt eee bei 
a5 if he were going toa wer. For indeed 
ce is eternal, arch those: 
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Raju has lost the T.V. Piggy bank that 
Canara Bank gave him. Can you help him find it? 























Riddle me riddle me ree 
For mummy and daddy 
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ver, it is height,” he sa 


d slapped the 
even harder than before. 

ceping, the 

n having 

a burning sensation all over my 

body. Let me go out for a stroll 


in the op. 
He came out to the open. By 
ee the cat too came out 
The traveller lighted a cher- 
oot and threw away the burning 
match-stick 
The cat which was passing by 


ch: 


got the fire in its bandaged tail 
It hopped on to the roof and the 
thatch caught fire 
“Hello gentleman, the 
height with hap- 
ess. You will regret unless 
you pour life immediately, 
raveller informed 
‘What do you mean’ 
Instead of explaining, the 
traveller repeated his statement 
By the time the host saw the 
fire, it had been too late to save| 
his hut. 


This coat will make you look hike a king. st 
the salesman tid the customer. who was 
about to buy st. with assurance 

“Is that so?” asked the customer, fet 
te coat t0 the salesman. “I don't want it, You 
sce. I don't want to look like # commonet 
every time I put off the eoat! 





